152            AFTER    THESE     MANY     QUESTS
in the years to come, bowed and decrepit old men, barrows round the plague-ridden camp to the dism of "Bring out your dead." We seemed to be just Counts of Monte Cristo.
It was now painfully clear that no proper organis quarantine existed in Taranto. The perplexed auth Camp 186 then had the brainwave of forming an camp within an isolation camp Two tents, mucl than the ones we had just vacated, were erected by : Italian prisoners. A boxful of tattered, paper-cover was provided as our library. Matters had progres far when the camp commandant, a hearty majo Grenadier Guards with a stiff leg, arrived on the sc proved most sympathetic, though obviously greatb rassed by our arrival in his camp, which was on the being cleared. He did his utmost to show us kind hospitality and apologised repeatedly for any shor in the arrangements. His name was Irby. We al appreciated what he did for us, and I, for one, felt p ashamed to let him see how desperately anxious I w away. He brushed his bristling black moustache back of his hand and almost winced if we sugges anything was wrong.
In the end his kindness overwhelmed us and, th were submerged in brutish melancholy from time we did not have the heart to complain to our hospita He transferred us from the tents to a separate ui block, which had been started by the Germans as a It had a roof, but no doors, and was divided up witl partitions.   Dusty roughcast floors and dirty white walls, adorned with the crude drawings of previous oc gave the place a still more comfortless, slummy air. main thing was that we had walls  and  a roof, counted  a  great  improvement.   Our   considerate major gave us trestle beds and tables, six blankets c; sundry other comforts, such as a screeching gram Two of the most recent records for the gramopho "The band played on" and Al Jolson singing "Sonn These were played by various people till our san threatened, then somebody hid the sound-box.
1ine. It seemed, therefore, that if we entered, the quarantine period would have to start all over again. Then if another ship arrived, with more suspected contacts and they were also brought to the camp, the quarantine would have to be extended again, and so on ad infinitum. Filled with gloom, we could picture ourselvesgan to attempt organising. He started toebe an American naval
